CHAPTER VIII

CHAEACTEE

INT attempting to draw Eossetti's character it is
necessary to remember that we are not dealing with
an English type at all. It is hard to sketch him
in English tones, not only because his temperament
was so intricate and many-sided, but from its intensity
and force. As Euskin wrote in Prcetentfa, "Eossetti
was really not an Englishman, but a great Italian
tormented in the Inferno of London." Deepest down
lay a mystical passion for the beauty which culminates
in the human form, which, like everything else in the
man, was not a sentiment but a strong constraining
influence. He was strongly susceptible to feminine
charm, and had a correspondingly strong influence
over women; but to confuse this with mere sensuous
impulse would be a grave mistake. To him the forms
of human loveliness were in themselves dear and
adorable, but they were only, so to speak, the first steps
in a shining stairway that led among the stars; they
were but the alphabet of a passion whose finished
scrolls were written by the very finger of God. It is
difficult for English minds adequately to conceive the
remote and dimly apprehended possibilities which for
Eossetti lay behind material forms of beauty, and to
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